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Elephants, Camels, Llamas,
Monkeys, Seals, Etc.,

All on One Boat.

BARNUM o BIG SHUW.
r i.
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To-day It Sails on the Massachusetts,and Will Be Taken
to London.

ANIMALS MUST SLEEP AFOOT.

No Room for the Big Ones to Lie
Down.Johanna, the Ape, Has

the Star Accommodations.
Eleven Days' Trip.

Frflm the National line pier, at the foot
of West Houston street, will sail this
morning the most wonderful and miscellaneouscargo of freight and passengers
since the days of Noah.
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t^ied hatches of the big Atlantic Line
steamer Massachusetts is Baruum &
Bailey's big show, tor eleven days and
eleven nights it will thus be housed. The
herd oi elephants and horses will not have
even so much as a chance to lie down.
The big show is to open in the Olympia

The atre, London; on December 1, and will
remain in Europe for about three years. Alreadypart of the aggregation is courforta'f>ly quartered in the English metropolis.
James A. Bailey has preceded the show
abroad, and General Manager L. E. Cook,
Press Agent "Tody" Hamilton, and a corps
of assistants are already at the Hotel
Cecil.
Three hundred performers are also alreadyin London, or en route thither

though some will go on the Massachusetts
to-day.

V.'ork Began jit Dayliglit.
The work of loading the show began with

dayiight yesterday. The first streak of
dawn showed that the open space outside
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pied by an invading army or men, horses
and wagons. Great gold-tipped, whitewheeledchariots, trucks that carried tons
of poles and acrobatic apparatus, cages of
varying size, herds of swaying elephants,
camels and dromedaries, horses, ponies and
sacred oxen filled every inch of available
space.
Already the big derricks were at work

above the yawning hatches of the steamer.
Impertinent little pony engines began puffina and hissing, and the work of loading
had begun.
All day long the busy scene was continued.The ship, which is 4G9 feet long,

longer than two city blocks, bad been almostremodelled i.o accommodate her
strange cargo. Decks had been taken out;
hatches had been covered over, numberless
stalls constructed. ,

The gang-foremen worked with blue print
diagrams, and at nightfall Captain Fluley
declared he had never seen such organiza1i-umi vOlolicwl in
tlon or f.O IL1UCU nun. ..

such a short time.
Trouble was anticipated from the elephants.but from "Mandarin," the big Asiatic.who has been particularly obstreperousfor the last few weeks, down to "Baby

Ruth" and "Little Mary," the invalid,
V the\ were on their best behavior.

Elephant with a Broken Lea;.
"Little Mary," who broke her leg some

time ago, of course came to the ship in her
own private wagon and was thus carried
on board. When McKay, the keeper, undertookto guide Baby Kuth and a herd of
smaller elephants on board, he merely took
hold of her trunk to steer her up the gentle
inciiue in the open gangway. Each succeedingelephant caught hold of the preceedingone's tail and a herd of eight young
elephants, resembling a string of Brobdignagiausausages plodded aboard.
Altogether the most aristocratic member

of the aggregation is Johanna, the female
chimpanzee. No prima donna or feted
'avorite of the music halls ever had more

ttention or was more exacting in her demauds.
Not only has she special apartments, with

assurances rrom rue neau sicnum

will be free from draughts and noise, but
a special stateroom has l>een reserved so

that should her quarters prove uncomfortableshe can roam with her keeper, McKay.
Her diet, too, will be only such as prima

donnas can afford. Johanna never drinks
water, except, like Mayor Strong, in tea.
Two cases of Burgundy, two boxes of
oranges, five big bunches of bananas and
twenty-four dozen fresh eggs have been
pr< elded for her especial table.
The caravansary consists of 224 workingmeti,fifty heads of departments, clerks

ami bookkeepers, 420 horses', twenty-six
elephants, fifteen camels, thirty-two ponies,
thirty-one cages of animals, twenty-five
general wagons, six wardrobe wagons and
a score or more of yaks, zebus, llamas,
sacred cattle*and other "led/ stock."
To ft this caravansary until it reaches

the Royal Albert Docks. London, the Massachusettscarries 4.500 pounds of fresh
beef (for the animals only), 120 tons of
hay, ten tons of bran, ten barrels of potatoes,live barrels of oniohs. five barrels of
b"Cts, three tors of carrots, x.wu puuuuo

of bread and 2,000 pounds of fresh fish for
sea Hons, seals, polar bears and other tank

animalsBONE SET FOR COSGRAVE.
Well-Known Champion Jumper Tries

Professor Atkinson's Treatment and
Is Greatly Benefited.

John Cosgrave, of Albany, the wellknownjumper and hurdler of the New JerseyAthletic Club, recently met with an injurywhile jumping which interfered with
his efforts on track and field. The disabilityconsisted of a hurt to a small bone of
his right foot, as a result of which he has
been unable to compete for some time.
Cosgrave read in the Journal of the surnrislnfsuccess of Professor Atkinson with
Lou Myerss disabletT arm. and decided to
submit himself to the magnetic touch of
the Lt-a!er. The Professor went to Albany
last Monday aud gave the injured limb
Treatment. Since then Cosgrave has found

- he could jump without special inconvenienceand. although the foot felt weak, it
was so much better that the athlete was
astonished.
Professor Atkinson describes the case as

a slight displacement of the upper metarealbone of the right foot, the strain of
jumping, unduly stretching the tendons,
thus giving the bone too much freedom
of movement. The Professor merely put
the bone in place <itnd gave the tendons
and muscles magnetic treatment with the
hands. Cosgrave will receive final treatmentfrom the professor Saturday morning
at the latter's office, No. 41 West Thirtyifourth street.

osgrave is to stand trial before the
Registration Committee of the A. A. IT. at
the Astor House Saturday morning, and
while the professor is sanguine that the
athlete will come out with flying colors, he
f« dubious as to his ability to repair a
damaged amateur status.

"I Don't Know How to Tell Yer
-v I Lnbst Yer." Wlio »ing« it?
'e Lloyd, tlie famous Euglish
rt liall ftlnscr. Who Rives
copy of the sour for nothing;?
eat Snnday Journal. How do

it? Ily ordering it early in
ek, before the paper apthestreet,

!PURSE TEMPTED
HER JfjllURCH,

Giri of Fourteen Tried to
Steal from a FashionableDevotee,

WATCHED BY GERRY AGENT

Blake Tiptoed Forward and Caught
Mamie Defino Red Handed as

She Knelt in Grace Church.

ALWAYS A GOOD GIRL, TOO.

Her Father and Mother and Many
Neighbors Will Testify That

She Never Misbehaved
Before.

The doors of Grace Church were wide
open, as they always are. From the concourseof richly dressed women who do
their shopping in the neighborhood of
Broadway and Tenth street, many would
detach themselves by twos and threes, and
sweep into the cloister-like gloom and stillnesswhich offered such a startling con-<

trast to the strenuous activity of the bargaincounter.
There was only one man to notice the

slim girl who walked into the church juat
behind one of these rustling and perfumed
groups. He noticed her because his occupationas an agent of the Gerry Society
makes him interested in all sorts and conditionsof children. So he held his place
in the shadows under the gallery, and
watched this girl, and wove speculations
about her in his brain.

It seemed strange to him that she
should be there, so close to those fashionablewomen. She was no shopper, for
she was cheaply clad, with a sad little attemptat coquetry. Her black eyes, and the
amber tones of her skin proclaimed her of
a Latin race, but she was clearly of New
York. Agent Blake was familiar with the
type. He judged her age to be fourteen
or thereabouts.
Although she knelt, like the others, the

watcher felt convinced that she was not
on devotion bent. She had not the face,
not the manner nor the dress of a devotee.
Besides, there was a restless twitching of
the plumes on her hat that bespoke an ulteriormotive for this apparent pious abstraction.There was something restless,
tno flhnut the* ahnnlildr nnrl nrin whinh.

Agent Blake craned his neck and tiptoed
forward as softly as a moose. He slipped
into the pew behind" the object of his observations.She had leaned forward and
stretched out her hand to take the welltilledpocket book which one of the devotees
In front of her had laid carelessly on the
seat. Her eyes were blazing and her face
was alive with the excitement of one who
is on the point of accomplishing a difficult
and dangerous feat, when there came a
sharp tap 011 her shoulder.
Her whole frame collapsed. She seemed

to shrink within herself as she subsided in
the pew and turned a blanched face to
meet the eyes of her accuser. Agent Blake
put liis finger to his lip.
"Follow me outside," he said, at the

same time giving her a glimpse of the
badge he wore beneath his coat.
She dared not disobey him. because there

was no escape for her. Half ati hour later
she was telling her story at the rooms of
the Gerry society, or rather, she told her
nemo and where she lived, but what had
induced her to follow fashionable devotees
and try to rob them as they knelt in
church she would not say.
And Mamie Defino's father and mother

and brothers and sisters threw up their
hands in astonishment when they heard of
Mamie's predicament.
"Such a good girl!" said they. "So quiet

and steady! So kind to her mother and to
her little sisters! So well liked at school
aim sura :i neip xo xne xaniny:

All of which is made the niore worthv of
consideration because it is corroborated bv
reputable neighbors, and because Michael
Deflno, Mamie's father, has been running
bis coal and wood business at Xo. 109 West
Tenth street no less than eleven years, and
is cstebmed In his neighborhood.
He and his family and his friends will

appear at Jefferson Market Police Court
this morning to tell the Magistrate whatia
good girl Mamie is. and how they cannot
understand what could have led her Into
Grace Church.

NEARLY DROWNED IN MUD.

There Were Only Three Feet of It, but
Fitzgerald Was Too Drunk to Get Out.
Flopping about in a small pool of water,

Lawrence Fitzgerald fought desperately to
save himself from being engulfed in three
feet of mud in qne of Collis's Fifth avenuetrenches last night. For ten minutes
he struggled against odds, for the earth
was dragging him down, and Lawrence had
enough liquor in him to render him almost
helpless. Policeman Helmske helped him
to safety.
When taken before the sergeant in the

West Thirtieth street station house Fitzgeraldsaid he was on his way to his home,
No. 1351 Second avenue.
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DISAPPOINTED IT

Tofd Her Boy She Pelt She Was
The Two Minyfed Their Tea

caded the Bathroom

Mrs. Anna Jackson, S

IN a frenzy of the blues such as she d
had frequently experienced and as fre-
quently recovered from and laughed p

over, Mrs. Anna Jackson, young, handsome, s;

the mother of two charming children, killed l''

herself early yesterday morning in the p
bathroom of her flat, at No. 943 Amsterdam ii
avenue. She turned the gas on full and
then lay down in the tub to await her j?
end.
A letter which she left, addressed to a n

relative, assigned as a cause for her act
the disobedience and laziness of her chil- jdrenat the Ethical Society's school, at No. h
109 West Fifty-fourth street.
The truth about the children is that they *

are unusually bright and interesting. The 's
boy, William, who is eleven years old, had
never had more than a trifling complaint p
made against him by his teachers. He and i,his sister, Rosa, who is ten years of age vand is a little beauty, have been no more ^mischievous in their classes than other chil- vdren of their years. Their mother's letter
shows her distracted state of mind. It |,
was addressed "To My Niece," and read as ,i
follows:

The children have been bad in school and
will not study. I do not know what I am to ido,for when I will need their support they 1.
will not be able to do anything for me. I shall :
give up the struggle and take my life. If I am 1
discovered before death comes I ask that no t
effort be made to restore me. I leave my a
children to the care of my relatives. ^
Mrs. Jackson's relatives said last night r

that only a few days ago she had laughed
with them over the pecadilloes r/ the chil- f
dren. As a matter of fact, they declared c
there had been no complaint whatever S
against Willie, and, as for Rosa, she had
merely received a few black marks for f
some slight breach of discipline. o
Mrs. Jackson was a Russian, and, like y

many of her people, excitable to a degree, c
She was either up in the clouds or in the
depths. She was a professional masseuse, /
and able to earn an average of $2." a Week.
Wealthy clients patronized her. Her home
was a marvel of comfort and neatness. E
She had separated from her husband, a
physician, named Petersen, but that was
long ago, and the sting of It was gone.
Through her interest with Professor Felix
Adler she had been able to place her chilPO
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\ HER CHILDREN,
MR5JACK60N 1
Going to Die and Begged Him t

rs, and When She Had Soothed H
Door, Turned On the Gas and Lay

f. &'^~
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>Uicide, and the Children who
veil at the Ethical Society's school, where in
hey were receiving tuition free. fc
Day before yesterday she visited her
iece, who lives in One Hundred and Sixth "£

treet, and was then In high spirits. She hi
eturned home about 10 o'clock Wednes- lil
ay night, after a hard day's work, tired
nd dispirited. Her boy, Willie, was wait- dc
ig up for her. he
"Willie," she said, "I leel as if I were II
oing to die." Then she burst into hys- II
ericul weeping. af
The boy tried to comfort her, tut her ai
rood grew blacker. w
"If I should be taken away, Willie," she in
aid, "promise me you will look after
tosa, and see that she does not neglect hi
er studies." ja
The child began to sob so loudly that the re

he janitress, .Mrs. Katherine Miles, was H
roused. She heard the mother and child
obbing together.
After thar she heard the mother laugh
xcitedly. That was when the mother told p
ler bo.v not to mind her; that her nerves
rere all unstrung and that she would be
letter In the morning. With endearing
rords she soothed him to sleep.
Crossing over to the little cot on which
er daughter rested, she kissed her ten- *

erly. Then she entered the bath room G<
nd closed and locked the door. di
Taking a piece of' planking which had ..

ieen left behind by the carpenters, who
ad been making some repairs, she wedged H
t firmly against the door so that entrance ai
o the room was only possible by cutting
way the door framework. She plugged
rp the keyhole and all the crevices in the
oom and turned on the gas. 7
When found she was lying in the tub '!
ully dressed, a towel saturated with ^
liloroform was pressed against her face.
Ihe had been dead for several hours. ..

The name Jackson was an Anglicized
orm of the woman's maiden name "Jack- (''

wltz." She came to this country seven
ears ago and settled in St. Louis. The c.
hildren will bo cared for by relatives. ^
VLMOST GAINED FREEDOM, hi
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tut for Judge Hudspeth, Brassen, Just

Convicted, Who Eluded Court Officers,Would Have Escaped. to
th

When Emil Brassen, of Hoboken, ou trial im
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rOOK HER LIEE.
o Make His Sister Study Hard,
im to Sfeep She BarriDown

in the Tub.
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the Hudson County (N. J.) Sessions Court
r having policy slips in his possession,
ard the foreman of the jury pronounce
m guilty yesterday, he made a bolt for
jorty.
Brassen was sitting near the court room
>or, and, as the verdict was pronounced,
quietly arose and slipped from the room,

is liiglit was unnoticed by all save Judge
udspeth, who quickly sent a constable
'ter him. Brasson had reached the street
id was just about to board a trolley car
hen he was overhauled and hustled back
to the presence of Judge Hudspeth.
The latter reprimanded him sharply for
s break for liberty, and then sent him to
il to await sentence. Brassen was ar.
sted on July 30 by Detective Quinn, in
oboken.

FLOYD'S BAD CHECK,
ormer Manager of Nat Goodwin Arrested,but Subsequently Paroled.

George W. Floyd, formerly manager of
at Goodwin's company, was a prisoner in
uieral Sessions yesterday to answer an inctmentfor grand larceny. Floyd was arstedyesterday morning at the Hoffman
ouse by Detective Sergeants McNaught
iu uuir.
The complainant was a Sixth avenue (lry
ods dealer, who alleges that on Septmber
Floyd gave him a bogus cheek for $800
payment for goods obtained. The check

as drawn 011 the Mechanics' National
1111k of Boston.
Floyd, when arraigned before Judge Mentionin General Sessions, denied any
imlnal intent. He said he had sent $1,000
the Bostton bank a few days before the

leek was drawn, and the money had been
?livered by mistake to the Merchants'
ational Bank in the same city. Judge
cMahon paroled Floyd in the custody of
s counsel until to-day, when bail will be
irnished.

Helen Gould Endowment.
Miss Helen Gould has given $600 to the TarryivnHospital for the maintenance of two beds in
at institution for one year. The beds are to be
jmorials of her father and mother.
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HIS NIECE TO BE I
HIS NEMESIS,

Mrs, Whitten Will Tell How \
Allison A, Pratt PoisonedHer Youth,

SHE IS NOW ANOTHER SELF, h

This Change Was Effected, She T
Says, to Rid Her Mind of ReptilesThat Grovelled There.

MRS. PRATT SEEKS A DIVORCE. B

It Is to Helo Her Ser.ure It That Mrs. F
Whitten Will Tell of the Wrong

That Her Tempter Did to
Her When a Child.

Allison A. Pratt, sued for divorce, is to
refute or fall under a terrible accusation, ti
for his niece is the co-respondent whom his p:
wife designates with the gravest precision, di
He is to appear in the Supreme Court, d;

Monday, before Judge Garretson, and op- tf
pose the dignity of his fifty years of age, 13
the refinement of his manner, the imper- d
sonal elegance of his well-trained gestures, \
against charges that should be a nightmare.h<
His niece, in person, will make them, ^

and lest what she says should not be con- t[
vincing enough, there is to sustain her the t«
attested declaration of a woman from whom di
lie renteu a room on west xwenty-tniru w
street. ai
She is demure, distinctly elevated in her tl

view of life, and dutiful, but she says that
she was not always thus. Her uncle had c<
corrupted her, she says, when she was only II
twelve years of age. y<
She was Madeleine Owens, the daughter si

af his devoted sister, who entrusted her to f<
him when, according to the evidence which in
Is to be brought against him, if a man were Si
not to be chosen among all others to guide fj
a young girl, that man was Allison A. w
Pratt. vs
lie began at once to demoralize her,

"neglecting neither bad books nor bad companyto create in her the reptiles that
grovel in the hearts of the wicked." These t
are the words which she used yesterday to g
express her severest condemnation of him, t"for," she said, "when I fell in love with yMr. Whitten, whose wife I have become, I (.
had to purify my mind."
"To do this I had to regard Madeleine r

Owens as one dead. I effaced from my j,thoughts all the notions that I had ac- rjquired, and I replaced them by new ones, -jI resolved to respect my conscience as if fiit were that of a child, and, repelling from L
my mind every frivolous idea, I criticised
myself every day as if I were on my
deathbed. I was worthy of my husband
when we were married.

"I was purified. Hut I owe still to my
aunt, unve Pratt, the testimony to her
husband's unfaithfulness to her which
should release her from alliance with him.
I have enclosed in myself for so long all
my grief, all my impressions, all my experiences,that it will be extremely difficultfor me to tell them at court. But I
will."
"You shall be asked to give horrible details."
"I will give them," Mrs. Whitten replied

firmly.
She is tall, lithe, with chestnut colored

hair in waves on her forehead that the anticipationof a dreadful ordeal at court
next Monday leaves serene. She is twentytwoyears old.
Mrs. Olive Pratt, the complainant, is

forty-five years old. Her hair is white and
there are lines of anxiety on her wearied
features. She is lame, and walks with the
aid of a stick. She was married to Allison
A. Pratt at Rochester, where their parents
and relatives were prominent in fashionablesociety in 1875. They came to live in
New York, where Mr. Pratt was successfulas a coat merchant.
His attentions to other women resulted

in Mrs. Pratt's separating from him in
18SG. but there was a reconciliation after
a while. Enriched by commerce, 'lie retainedthen in the satisfaction of his follieshabits of older and a relative probity.
He had been neither tyrannical nor selfish.
He was generous. But life in his company
became impossible to Mrs. Pratt two years
ago. and they separated again.
He denies the accusation of his niece.

He said yesterday that he was not inclined
to try his case in advance, but that he felt
confident of refuting it. There are other
charges of unfaithfulness which he hopes
to disprove. He had the wearied air of one
to whom most things are insignificant.
BANKER DARRAGH GUILTY.

President of a Kansas City Savings Bank
Must Go to Prison.

Kansas City, Mo., Nov. 11..J. J. Darragh,who has been on trial for the past
week at Independence, charged with wreckingthe Kansas City Safe Deposit and SavingsBank, of which he was president, was
found guilty this afternoon and sentenced
to two years in the State penitentiary.
Notice of a new trial was made and leave
given to apply therefor.
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lasn't Seen His New Sonin-Law,and Doesn't
\A/ont tn Qoo H!m
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lE'S NOT IN SOCIETY.

he Daughter Married a Man
Who Cannot Advance the
Father's Social Ambition.

RIDE KEPT AT HOME.

ather Declares That She Will Remain
There, and That He Will

Dispose of Her
Husband.

Chicago, NoV. 11..It has been a long
me since Chicago society has been so surrisedas it was by the announcement toaythat Miss Jessie Lincoln, the second
augliter of Robert T. Lincoln, ex-Secreiryof War and ex-Minister to Great
ritain, was secretly married yesternyin Milwaukee to Warren Beckwith, of
iount Pleasant, la.
Mrs. Lincoln first heard the news from
;r daughter's lips, and she and her liusandwere greatly chagrined, for they had
lought the daughter had given up all
toughts of an alliance which was disistefulto them. Mrs. Lincoln is the
lugliter of ex-Senator Harlan, of Iowa*
hose home is at Mount Pleasant, and she
id her children have frequently gone
lere to visit.
An old friend of the Harlans and Linilusis Captain Beckwith, of that place.
?ars old, has known Miss Lincoln ever
nee she was a tiny girl. They were very
md of each other in spite of the disparity
i their ages, but until last year no one
uspected that there was anything but
riendshlp between them. At that time she
uis visiting her grandparents and mingling
rith the young people of Mount Pleasant.

Lincoln's Social Ambition.
It was then noticed that Beckwith's atentionsto Miss Lincoln were those of a.

uitor. In fact, he told some of his friends
hat she had promised her hand to him.
Vhen this news reached Mr. and Mrs. Linolnthey were greatly displeased, for alhouErhthev have the greatest resDect for
'aptfiin Beckwith, they did not consider
its son as a tit match for their daughter,
'lie Lincolns are very ambitious socially,
'hey belong to Chicago's most exclusive
ooiety, and My. Lincoln, It has been
inted, desires to pose as a social leader
lere. Their fortunes have grown apace,
md Mr. Lincoln's wealth, his honored
tame and the positions he has held at
lome and abroad have made him and his
vife anxious that their daughters shall
narry into the best families. The elder
laughter is Mrs. Isharn, of New fork City.
Mr. Lincoln at once took steps to break

diss Jessie's engagement, which the conractingparties tacitly admitted was off.
But the young people secretly agreed that
lothlng would prevent their marriage, and
luring a recent visit of Miss Jessie and her
uother to Mount Pleasant the latter becameaware that not only did love's flame
rum as brightly as ever, but that the
overs were arranging for a secret mar

iageat that time. Mrs. Lincoln hurried
rack to Chicago with her daughter and
iiero was a iawuy cuujiui. misatisfactoryto the parents, the young lady
ipparently becoming tractable again.

Ita.li Away in the Rain.
Last Wednesday morning, in a pelting

alnstorm, Miss Lincoln left the house, tellngthe servants that she was'-going to do
some shopping downtown. She did not arrivetill just before the family sat down.
:o dinner, and she was pale and silent.
\fter dinner she went to her room, and
ler mother, fearing something was wrongs
followed her.
When she asked her daughter where she

lad been in all the rain, and what her
mrchases were, the young woman hesiateda moment, and then said: "I did not
;o downtown, mother. I met Warren at
he Northwestern station. We went to Milvaukeeand were married."
As a matter of fact, the mother had

inspected the truth, from her daughter's
ong absence. She called her husband in,
treat agitation, and there followed a painulscene. The bride implored their forjlveness,although stoutly maintaining her
iglit to act as she had (lone. The mother
lid not long hold her resentment, although,
ler pride was greatly hurt; but Mr. Lincolnmaintained that he could not forgive
lis daughter then, and he was positive
hat he could never forgive Mr. Beckvithfor so wounding his self-respect and
lor placing the family in such a social
plight. Later in speaking of the affair for
publication, he said, very sternly:
Doesn't Want to See Beeltwitli.

"T hnve not seen Mr. Beckwith, and what
s more, I have no desire to see him. If
[ continue in ray present mind I shall never

'orgive him. I can give you no information
onceming him. save that he is the son of
in estimable friend of the family in Mount
Pleasant, who had no more to do with this
unfortunatb affair tlian we did. I cannot
say what their plans are, but I know what
mine will be. Miss Lincoln".he did not
lull her by her married name."will remain
liere, and I shall devote a portion of my

:ime to disposing of Mr. Beokwith."
This was said in the most determined

tone, as though the new Pullman Palace
Car director thought that he could make it
very warm for his son-in-law.
"They became engaged in 1896," he continued."but we succeeded in getting them

to change their minds.or, at least, we

thought we did. But it seems they recentlyrenewed the attachment without our

knowledge. But I do not care to discuss
the affair. It is purely a family concern."
This morning the neighbors saw Attorney

John S. Runnells enter tne ijiueum

at No. t>0 Lake Shore drive, and it wa»

tliought he had been summoned to consult
as to an annulment of the marriage, but
they were disppolnted, as he only came to
call Mr. Lincoln to a meeting of the PullmanCompany directors.
Married by a Methodist Parson.

The ceremony which converted Miss Lincolninto Mrs. Beckwith was performed by
the Rev. Orlando P. Christian, of the ShermanStreet Methodist Episcopal Church, at
the parsonage, No. 581 Twelfth street, MilT*'""(id "Omnallv intpnrlprl that
WaUKt'C. ±L " no, vii

the knot should be tied by the Rev. Wesley
A. Hunsberger, the celebrated marrying
parson of Milwaukee, but he was out of the
city- Mrs. Christian and Mrs. H. J. Baumgaertner,wife of the president of the MilwaukeeCommon Council, were the witnesses,and signed the certificate. Before
the marriage Beckwith registered as War-*
ren Wallace at the I'flstcr Hotel, saying
that he would soon return with his wife.
He Instead took her after the ceremony to
the rianklngton Hotel, registered and
stayed till the late afternoon train for Chicago.
Then the newly married couple came here

and separated, Beckwith staying at a

downtown hotel, and leaving the bride to
break the news to the family. He is not
known in Chicago. Miss Lincoln is- twentythreeyears old. which rather takes the romanceout of the story. She is passably
good looking, but has never been considered
a great beauty.
She is well educated and has seen a good

deal of society, both in this country and In
London. Her friends- to-day were of the
opinion that she was old enough to choose

. '-..-l n,of na lim- nnrents lmrl n,i
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one picked out as their choice tor a son-inlaw.and as there were no well-defined aspirantsfor her hand iu Chicago society,
they think she did right to take the man
of her choice.

If you are seeking agents
To give your trade a spurt.

Then Journal "Wants" will bring to yoit
The men who arc alert.
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